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tion, or of failure to exhort, on the part of any
preacher would in the least have influenced their
intentions.

There was towards the end of the last century a
preacher who visited the public schools and took
occasion several times in the course of his remarks
to observe, " Human nature is human nature, and
as long as human nature remains human nature,
human nature will be human nature still/' I think
I heard the sermon twice: I know that I heard the
sentence five times in one sermon, and it has never
occurred to me to doubt its truth. The University
gives a great opportunity for the contemplation of
human nature, and for those who wish to study it in
its lower forms there is no better position than that
of secretary of a college cricket club. Even at this
distance of time I look back with some horror on the
perfidious promises, the last-minute evasions, the
shameless unpunctuality of those whom it was my
lot to shepherd to a dreary ground at Cowley. This
generation, with its pleasant grounds close at hand,
its motors and its pavilions, knows little of the suffer-
ings of its predecessors, conveyed in a charabanc to
a dismal outlying spot, and possibly marooned there
in a derelict shed by a downpour beginning soon after
the conveyance had disappeared.

On our way, we passed by the old Magdalen
ground, where in old days the Varsity used to play
Its home games. I looked on it with some filial pride,
for my father had played for Oxford in (I think)